GOGARTY IN THE FLESH
BY HORACE REYNOLDS

I FIRST met Oliver Gogarty in George Moore's Salve
where he is introduced as Dublin's arch-mocker, the
author of the limericks that are on the lips of all
Dublin. And in Dublin, most vocal of all cities, where
talk is the national art and pastime, it means much
to be the crowned arch-ollave of joke and jest. In
Salve the wicket of Moore's garden clangs, and
Gogarty makes his gay entrance fanfared by Moore
who cries out in welcome Gogarty's motif, "There
was a young man of St. John's," the first line of one
of the great limericks, slyly leaving the following
lines to our curiosity, and thus confounds the censor,
for much of Gogarty's wit necessarily bubbles in
secret springs. But he gives complete Gogarty's
improvisation on Sir Thornley Stoker, the Dublin
surgeon, whose excursions into the suburbs of art
were made possible by his skill with the scalpel, his
antiquarian touch turning a cancer into a Chippen-
dale sofa or a floating kidney into a Ming Cloisonne.
And with the laughter that his sallies arouse in
Moore's dinner guests Gogarty fades out of the
Trilogy, a beautifully realised minor character.

My curiosity was excited. A. E. and John Eglinton,
Moore's other guests, were identifiable, but who was
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